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ding a genuine Account of all the Women's Club's in and abou 1 


the City and Suburbs of Londen, with the Manner of then | 
Club Orders. | 


The Weaver*s Wives Club in Spittlefields. — | | 
IP he Milliners Club by the Royal. Exchange. y | J 
Tae Butcher's Wive's Club by Cory Croſ5.,, © 
The Fiſh Women's Club at Billingſzate | 
The Quilters Club in Long- Acre. 

| 


The. Mantua Maker's Club in St. Martin -Lane. 

The Paſket Women“ s Club inst. G:7lzs's. 
- The Bunter s Club in 7 yburn- Road. | 

The thoemaxzer s Wise Club in Cranburn- Alley. 

The Taylor's Wives Club in Monmoulh-Street. 
Mrs. Pug the Penny Barbers Wives Club in Rag- Fair. 
The Whores and Bawds Club in Drury- Lane. 
he Hum of the Secoad hand Gentry, that are ſtuck up in 
their —.— Duke Cuff. and neyer a Smock to their Ae. 2 
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T HES E Goſſips, being pretty near Neighboars, in 

ſummer-time at their doors for a little Gape-ſeed, 
one has got a Stocking to-Knit, arother has got-a Clout 
to ſtitch, another ſtands with a Child i her arms at noon 
day in its blankets bare-legg'd, the turd and piſs running 
down her Apron : ſo that ſix of theſe thrifty wives being 
got together, they all fall into diſcourſe about ſome ſecret 
Geneva-ſhop, and call ſor half a quartern a piece, and for 
to diſcourſe about, ſays Mrs. Chitchat, my. friend Bri/?le 
tc Cobler's-wife, J have got a very ſecret ſtory to tell you, 
but I deſire before I tell you that it may go no further, 
Ruth Keep- council, ſtarts up with a ſolemn proteſtation of 
ſecreſy, protefting to keep it in her breaft, Why then 


ſaid Mrs. Ghitchat, my Huſbind was up very late on 


Saturday Night lafl about a pair of Shoes, ſo deſir'd me to 
fetch him a Pint of Purl, but ſure ſuch a fight did I fee at 
my Neighbour's- houſe, it was ſurpriſing, but Pl2. fay no 
more now, But ſays the other, ſince you have gone fo far 
pray let's have it out. Wellthen, to be ſure tell no body, 
will ye. No fays the other, if I do I will ſhew you my 
Arſe. Why then to be plain, as I told you before, I went 
for a Pint of Pur], but perceiving no body in the houſe, 
I puſh'd open the door of a little box and there catch'd 
my neighbour D. E iſſir g of my Landlady, - W hy Ruth, 
you can't think what a concern I was in about it, nay 1 
won't degrade the Woman nei her, but faith they we re at 
it, nay and merri'y too. Well ſays Ruth, I never had the 


faith tobelieve it; bit we'll keep it toourſelves as a ſecret, 


however Ruth Keep council, having unriddl'd: the ftory, 
away ſhe goes ſimpering to think ſhe had got it and as ſhe 
was going, Madam prate-a pace perceiving her to ſimper, 
ſhe m3#es up toher anagrries, well Rath, Ip oteſt you are 
full of buſineſs. I am fo, but it's beſt. known to myſelt 
what it is, why Ruth, ſays the other if you tell me, it ſha 
go no further fr m me. If I thought that, reply'd Ruth, 
would tell you, but I would not for the world it ſhould 
po any further, beſides my Huſband may come into trouble 
about it fer what l know. But in ſhort ſhe told her the 
cry. O Lod, ſays Prate-a-Zace who would have thought 
'1,thee'sa [y bi ch. Oh the Devil take honeſty, Rot 
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IH fay no more. Next comes Fery-all-talk, what a Po 
is this ſecret let's hear a little of the matter. The other 
breaFs out in a fit of laughter. Plague ſy; F.nny I fancy 
it's ſome jumbling ſtory, You have gueſle.| right faitk_ 
ſays Prittle Prattle, Weli what fignifies it, ſaid ihe, 7 
now Jenny to be a Woman that wel neither med.!le noc 
maße; why our neighbour's Wife was cach'd playing a 
merry game at Slap Cap with a certain. Taylor near this 
Place, O Lord, what's that all, that's old News, 'tis not 
the firſt time by a thouſand ; rot her, 7*.] blow her at once. 
O don't, ſays Ruth, I'd not for the world have my-name 


ö 

| brought into queſtion. Beſides Chizchat told me, and / 
promiſed to keep the ſecret. Lou are a pretty Devil an't 
You, it is proper the Woman ſhould know you're'a pack © 
| of chattering fools together | 
Now as I have given you account of theſe \Vomen, 7 
ſhall proceed to give you account of the other ſort of 
) Goſſips, called by the name of Tea-drinkers, Sc. the 
[ {colding and fighting. 

5 5 . | 

/ Now T7 wil inform You of thote idle Tea drinting 
t Goſſips, that can find nothing elſe to do but run fooling 
, up and down from one Neizhbou:r's houſe to another, 
d W with a how do y u do Neighbour, with a falſe Look, 
ly and a treacherous heart, Then (+y3 1he other good Lack- 
I a day, how do you do Madam, how des Maſter Zacky 
. do? For now a-days if they get a Mufſlin- Pinner, a 
e fower'd Gown, a Hoop at their Arſe, and a pair of red 
y heel ſhoes, they think much if yu don't call them Madam 
ly tho' they have never a Smock to their Arfes, when a 
ie Country Dame wil buy a hundred of them. I han't een 
57 you a long time, I was aſking after yu the other Day, 
e [ was afraid you had not been well, pr-y walk in and tit 
down, and jet us telk a little; when Madam goes in 
© F with a fine Canterbury ſtory, may be with a huncred 
„ Lies attending it, then out comes the rea- table, ja 
3 which they accommodate. one another, | 


5. & # 8 ; 
+ Mrs. Chitchat begins thus with Mrs. All fall. in: 
„. form'd you before of their gofiping wap, Look Mzr, 
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All tA, now this is you that can keep countil, why you are 


as bad as the to take her part. How take her part, all 
tte World knows ſhe's whore enough. Well if ſhe's 


tnat buſineſs what have j ou todo with it, ſhe makes uſe of 
nothing but her own, does ſhe ?' why who the pox talk'd 
of You when the Black-a-more Kifled you under the 
Rails. Why lock at Mrs Modeſty now! why, You 


Whore we ate never a one of us like you tolie ſeven years 
with a Man while your huſband was gone to ſea, and 


ſeven more With another Man while his Wife was live. 
Your a plaguy hon. ſt toad an't You ; well, if 1 an't up 
with You pox take me. /]lgo this Minute, and teil the 
Alehouſeman's wife by my foul, Away ſh: rung helter 
{kelter ready to break her Neck into the .Alehouſeman's 
reputation; for the houſe being full of company, and the 
Alehouſeman half drunk he fell aboard of his White, 
alarms the whole place, one {wore it was blaz'd over 34 


: Pariſhe®, preſently ſet 3009 women, a ſcolding about, di(- 


cretion; then the Alehouſeman's wife goes to the Shoe- 
maker's wife, what, ſaid the, could you find nothing to 
do but tak of me: what will you get by that you Bh 
III nap your Cuckold for it? | that ſupply your huſband 
with money to buy Leather; if you bad ſee one take a 


bite by the by 'tis no more than whit you have done beſote 


me. There is money due, and the Devil take me if I dont 
have the money. Why, you lie you whore, your huſband 
has had it out, which is more than I tt ought to ſay: Why 
you brazen face whore, have you the impudence to tell me 
fo to my face. Rat me I'll maul You, come out hert, 
T bey. ſoon raiſed as many women as there is to defend Gi- 
braltar, ſaid one well done Ruth, pay her heart ly, let her 


ge t up, ſaysan»ther, up cr down its all Fair play. Take her 


c ap hol down her hop, for there is i l conveniences in 
nghting. Then comes in Mrs, Al'-talk, (:id ſhe, what the 
plague, we'll make the toad ſuffer for it. Mts. Love-laſt 
ou' l make a good Evidence, yon't you. Yes, what ſuch 
a one as you, Beſs, when You ſwere a Rape ayaink : 
Gentleman and bit him out of as much Money as ſerved 
pou for a portion. Wich that ſhe flew at ber teeth and 
Ii, ſic sen 
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one to another. The battle laſt for many hours, rare 
work for the Bailiffs, Lawyers and Proftors. At laſt the 
ſtory ends thus, every oneſig> down at ber eoſt and charge. 

I have given you an account of their goſſipping, ſcold- 
ing and fighting, I ſhall next give you an account of the 
Manger of the Womens Club. 

| PART IV. | 

Well, thoſe Clubs being become ſo common among 
the Fair Sex, I was very curious one Feaſt-day'to go and 
ſce a little paſtime, ſo. offers my ſervice do go and dine 
with the civil Society of Taylors Wives Club, kept in 
Monm«uth-Street, they told ine I was welcome for my 
money as the beſt, and eſpecially. as they had. bus one 
| Man amongſt them, and that was their Clerk. He begins 

to aſk what it is Clock, the Miſtreſs of the Houſe . 

; brings up the Table-cloth, Knives and Forks, and other — 
I Equipage to garniſh the Table. ISR. 

- hen up comes Dinner, 9 Geeſe, 6 Legs of Mutton 

N and French Beans, then every one carved for themſelves, «|! 
0 but Kate Dainty muſt needs find fault ; ſays ſhe, I think 
h this Gooſe is tough. I can't bite it, ſays another. The 
d Mutton'is not holt boil'd ſays t'other. The Beans are as 
hard as flint, ſtones, and the Beer as hot as Mares'pils; 
and as ftale as the Devil, Come et us have a handſome 
Go ſe at this Erd of the Table, what are we to be fed _ 
with ſcraps. What.,muft.I pay my Money for nothing? 
alas! (aid the Clerk don't you know yeur Orders, fays 
Peggy Blab Tongue, damn your Orders Johnny Smell- 
ſmock ; he drew up kis Mouth in fmall pleats, proteſting 
he never ſaw ſueh ill-behav'd women in his life, ts 
complain of hunger, when there had been ſuch Plenty. 
your tomach, quoth he, were as weak as mine, you'd 
{von be ſatisfied, Dinner being over in comes pipes and 
Tobacco, and \Royal, Gin, and each had a quartern, 
when the Gin began to work in their crowns, they began 
to diſcoutſe about their Club Orders; one ſaid the box 
began to grow rich, they had got 40 8. in it, and ought 
to have the Brewer's bond for fear the Landlord falls; he 
being half drunk, took up the piſs pot, and broke their 
ws open, threwing the Money about the Room; and 
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each ſcrambling. for their . they agreed to go to a 
Brandy ſhop and decide the Matter, where an old Fidler 
got a ſmack for ſcraping. The money being melted they 


all retired home. 


The Explanation and Charucter of a Frotman. 


The manner of his being a ſkip-kennel. I came from 


Norfolk, (being one of Sir Robert Godſon's) thro' the City 


of London, and entered into St. James's to be a Foot-boy ; 
at twelve Years of Age, I liv'd at a bawdy houfe in Drury 
Lane, facing the Elephant and Caftle, where | ſpent 138. 
of my wages, and my Miſtreſs being ſet upon me, call'd 
for five bottles of wine, and made me leave my waift- 
coat for the Money. Going home at the hour of twelve 
quite drunk; the next morning ſtanding at the chariot 


door my maſter miſſed the waiſtcoat, and bid me gy into 


the tripping Room, and then turned me out of doors. 
Sekt The Goffips Dilight ; or the Tea-table Chat, 


B OHEA is the favourite thro' the whole town, 
The mode from the ſattin unto the ſtuff gown, 
Both Tag- rag and Bob-tail will have their delight, 
And ſtrip themfelves naked but they will come by t. 


If cheſe be the Pleafures of their Lives, 


Freſh butter they'll have all times of the Year, 
Which makes it ſo ſcarce and ſo damnable doar, 

But aſk for a Quantity ever ſo ſmalll, 
They' ll tell you the Ladies they have bought it up all. 
Good eight penny ſugar, is likewiſe too brown, 
Without t'other four pence the Tea won't go down, 

Kor will it avail to have good huuſhold bread, 


Fate keep us from tea-drinking wives. 


Their Palates with dainty hot Loaves muſt be fed. 


| By that time they rife and put on their Cloaths, 
The Clock it ſtrikes ten, on the Tea-kettle goes, 
The Cups once brought forth and Goſfips in view, 


0 
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Indifferent, cries Madam, 7 prap now fit down, 
And tell us what News you have in the town, 
But take a Diſh firſt, and eat if you can, 
Methin ks it's an age fince we drank the laſt dram. 
Thus ſeated in form and their Equipage fpread, 
Next come what the D—1 puts in their head, 
Their tongues like perpetual Clock work runs on, 
Till their budget of lies is exbauſted and gone. 
One railing cries Neighbour ſuch a one's wife, 
The moſt aukward Creature Pve'feen in my life, 
O what a fad Girl ſhe's got ſays another, | 
Moft certainly ſome T'inker's trull was her mother. 
A third cries did not you hear of the News, 
Of dame what d'ye call her who was kiſs'd in her Shoes 
Pm told it is true, as we are all fitting here, FO 
But don't let it go any further for fear. 
A fourth cried out bleſs me I had like to have forgot, 
A prime piece of news that is quite piping hot, | 
Of a Man caught in bed with another Man's wife, 
Twas John but don't ſay a word for your life. 
At length when with tea and lying they're tir'd, 
And rail'd on their Neighbours as much as requir'd, 
The bottle comes out with a dram of good Nantz, 
To Rifle the vapours and thoughts of their wants. 
Some Goflips ſays that comes of good blyod, 
Here's to the beſt—— You know what's underſtood, 
Remember to morrow by nine of the Clieck, «© © 
By that time my huſband will be out at work, 
A ſecond replied 1 ſhall be all alone, 
For my ſimple Simon will not fle at kome. 
Beſides if he was 'tis to me all the ſame, 
And to tell you the truth I am both maſter and dame. 
O Lord ſays another how glad ſhould / be, 
It my Gaffer was fo obliging to me, . 
He dam's the Tea-Kettle and Crockery ware, 
And breaks all the tea cups that e'er he comes near. 
Juft ſo ſays another does my honeſt man, 
[can't bring him to reaſon do what I can, 
He ſwears 7 ruin both pocket and health, 
In ſhort J am forc'd to get ont by mereftea!:h. 


0 L * , - 
One Glaſs.and another goes round * conſent, * 
A third is filled up the next, merriment., e | 
The bottle is quite out, ſ-nds them re ling to bene 
With an iteh in their tail, and a pain in their head- 
And if theſe be the pleaſures of tl eir lives,” 
Pate k ep us from tea drinking wives. | 
There. is Mrs, Chitchat, the Taylor's wife f 4 oy n 


Private, the Weaver's Wife, Ruth Keep council, the 
Diſtiller's wite,. and Beſs Double Tongue, the Alchoufs- 


man's wife, clever honeſt, toads indeed. to keep 'camnncil 


ben they carry two faces under otie hat, and give us 


fine words for money, and after our Money is ſpent ex 
don't care how ſoon ahey get rid of our company: 
Betty Huſſy, me ke haſte, run tothe next ddor-nrigh- 


bour and borrow. the tea-kettle, 1 thiok.the Girl's!hard. 


of hearing, IU Kock You down with my Fan, bufley | 


run to the Chandier's-ſhop, and get ſame tea and ſuger, 


and let it be put up tt» my Huſband's ſcore till Saturday 


night, pay night comes, they are us far off their money 


as they were before, they Il ſooner go two or three miles 


about, than go near that Chandler's ſhop any more, 


theſe are our fecong, rd Quality ; no doubt but -you' 


have got them in the Sog Antry, as well as we have them. 
in town, they'!! drink ag much tea as will ſcale a young: 
Pig and tell. as many ies over the tea - table as our London 


buntets in town over a Glaſs of Geneva. They eat as 


much bread and buttir at the tra- table, as a-ccuntry-- 


man can eat of bacon and pudding till the fat runs down 
on each ſide of their mouth-... And if! they bave got a 


red Cloak, a ſcarlet pair of ſtockings, red heel'd: ſhoes, 


clever legged jades about the heels indeed, and a hovp- 
petticoat a big as a hind Coach Wheel; anda black F- 
net, bought at Rag: fait for the value of a groat, a pair 
of Ruffles banging down their Elbows te thiir. Fingers 
ends, bought at a- Prany price: Perhaps, at ther ſame 
time, they have nat got a Smock to cover their: Arles, 
when a Coun: ry Dame TO buy abont: hve. Yan of 


them. 10 52 
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